
The Tragedie 

Our brother is imptifoned by your mcanes, 

My fclfc difgraccd,and the Nobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 

Arc daily giuen to cnoblc thole, 

Thatfcarcc fomc two daics lince were worth a noble. 

J%u. By him that raifde me to this carefull heighr. 
From that contented hap which I cnioycd, 

1 ncucr did inccnfe his Maieftie 
Againftrhe Duke of Clarence, but hauc bcenc 
An earned aduocat to pleade for him. 

My Lord, you do melhanafull iniurie, 

Falfcly to draw me in thefe vile fufpeds. 

Glo. You may denic that you were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Reu. She may ny Lord. 

Gb. She may,L.Riuers,why who knowes not Co ! 
She may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments, v 
And then denic her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thole honours on your high deferts. 

What my (he not ? Ihe may, yea marrie may (he. 

Ren. What marry may Ihe? 

Glo. What marry may Ihe ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr,a handfomc ftripling too. 

I wis your Grandam had worfer match. 

My L. of Gloccfter,Ihaus too long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings,and your bitter fcofFes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thole grolle taunts 1 oftenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey leruant mayd. 

Then a great Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, feorned, and baited at Enter 9 

Smal ioy hauc I in being Englands Queene. Muroret 

£ nd ,cfncd bc ^hat fmalljGod I btfccch thee 
Thy honour,ftate,and fcatc is due to me. 

Glo What? threatyou me with tcHing ofthcKine > 
Tel himandfparcnot,looke whatl fayd, g * 

I vyill auouch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpcakc,my paincs are quite forgot. 

9.M. 


of Richard the third. 

Gh a hr. Out diuel , /rememberrhem too well, 
TiunTdcweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poorefonneat reuxburie, 

Glo. Ere you were queene, yea or your husband king, 

I was a pack-horfe in. his great affaires . 

A weeder out ofhis proud aduerfaires, 

A liberal I rewarder of his friends.* 

roroyalize Ins blood lfpilt mine owne. 

Mur. 7ea, and much better blood, then ms orthinc. 

In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
rrcrc factious for the houlcof Lancailer: 

And Riuers,lo were you. Was not your husband 
/n Margarets battale at Saint Albons llaine : 

Let me put in your niinde, if yours forget 
Jf'ha^you haue bene ere now, and what you are.* 
rrithall,what / hauc bene, and what I am. 

gu.Mar. A murthcrousvillainc,and fo ftill thou art. ' 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfakc his'fatber Warwick, 

Yea and forfwore himfelfc ( which /efu pardon.) 

Q». Mar. /Fhich God rcuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards-partie for the crowne, 

And for his meedc ( poorc Lord ) he is mewed vp: 

/would toGod my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifull like mine, 

I am too childilhfooliili for this world. 

Qu. Mar . Hie thee to hell for (hatnc,and Ieaue the world. 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloceftcr in thole bulic daics, 

Which here you vrge to prouc v $ enemies, 

JFfcfoliowcd then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we you, if you ftiould be our king.' 

Glo. If /ftiould be ?/had rather be a pedler, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

Xar. As little ioy (my Lard) as you fuppofc 
Ton Ihould enioy,wcreyou this countries king. 

As little iov may you’fuppofe in me, 

That I cnioy being the Queene thereof, 

J^* Mar. A litle ioy cnioyes the Queene thereof, 

Hie, and altogether ioylelTe. 




